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Not entirely happy with this one, but oh well. Comments are most welcome. 


No sooner had | let myself into my hotel suite and my iPhone chirps. Just from the sweet bird-like tone | 
know it's a text from James. While moving into the small kitchen to grab a bottle of water from the fridge, | 
slide the phone out of my jeans pocket and look at the message. 


0.14PM: Hey babe :) 


| put the phone on the countertop, crack the bottle's seal then unscrew the cap. | take a couple of mouthfuls 
of water, pick up the phone and wander into the bedroom. After placing the bottle on the nightstand, | toe my 
shoes off the climb on to the king-size bed. | sit cross-legged then type a reply and send it. 


IO16PM: Hey u 


Taking another swig of water, another message comes in. 
IO16PM: Interview done? 

IO1TPM: Ja 

| tug the socks off my feet before James’ quick reply. 
1O17PM: How was it? 

IOTTPM: Good Robb from MH was there. 

10i8PM: Cool :) 

(0.18PM: And Portnoy. Did a crazy solo, 

1O19PM: Yeah? 

1O19PM: Ja. Wish I played like that. 

101M: Dont 

10:20PM: ?? 

10:20PM: Beat urslf up. U play how u play babe. 

10:20PM: Wish u were with me. Miss u J :( 

10:2PM: Miss u 2 L. Wot u wearing? 

10:2IPM: jeans n t 

10:2IPM: Take ur t off 

| can't help but grin Usually its phone sex. First time we've ever sexted 
10:22PM: u first 

10:22PM: already off ;) 


| smile at the thought of James starting without me. | take my jacket and t-shirt off and drop them over the 
side of the bed. 


10:23PM: Done 
10:23PM: Now the jeans 


| place the phone on the bed, undo my jeans then lie back and push them down over my hips. They, too, are 
discarded over the side of the bed then | pick the phone up. 


10:24PM: Done 

10:25PM: boxers 2 

| quickly pull my boxers down, freeing my semi-hard cock then toss them aside. 
10:25PM: OK. U nkd? 

10:25PM: Maybe 

| grin. 

10:26PM: UR ;) 

10:26PM: Lie back on bed 

| do as I'm told and find myself a comfortable position in the middle of the bed. 
10:27PM: Comfy? 

10:27PM: ja 

10:27PM: Touch ur chest 


With the phone in one hand, the fingers of my other start to slide through my chest hair. My palm brushes 
over my right nipple turning it hard. 


IO18PM: Play w/ ur ring 


My hand moves slowly across to my pierced nipple. | hook my finger in the ring and pull on it gently as a 
hitched gasp passes my dry lips. | squeeze the nipple, moving the ring around and pulling on it as my breathing 


becomes shakier, needier. 


10:29PM: NEED U J 


10:29PM: :) Touch ur dk 4 me 

My hand travels down over my slightly quivering stomach then my fingers touch the wiry hair at the base of 
my erect cock. Slowly my fist curls around my shaft and | begin to stroke myself. Just as my eyes flutter 
shut, the phone chirps. 

10:30PM: Got lube? 

| nod slowly then realise he can't see me. 

10:30PM: ja 

10:31PM: Gd. Finger n play w/ urslf. 

10:31PM: Fk | want u 

10:31PM: | know babe. Want u 2 

| let go of my dick and roll over to the nightstand. | pull a travel-size tube of lube out of the drawer, flip open 
the cap then squeeze a blob on to my fingers. | roll back towards the centre of the bed then lie on my side 
facing the window. 

My left hand reaches for my cock which is now fully hard and demanding attention | reach behind me and slide 
a finger down my crack and over my hole. | slowly push my finger in and close my eyes as | pass the tight 
ring of muscle. 

"Fuck," | drawl when my finger is knuckle deep. 

| move my finger in and out as my hand keeps a similar rhythm sliding up and down my weeping shaft. 
10:34PM: Babe? 

| glance at the screen and reluctantly pull my hand away from my cock 

10:34PM: ? 


10:35PM: 2 fingers plz 


| obey and push a second finger into myself, moaning at the size difference. | move them slowly at first then 


gradually build up speed. My breathing becomes heavier as a fire starts forming in the pit of my stomach. 


10:37PM: Hook ur finger 


| whimper upon reading the text, but do as I'm told Thrusting my fingers forward, | crook them and let out a 
long shuddering moan as they press against my prostate. My back bows a little when | do it a second time. 


The third time my back arches even more. "God.. James." My voice is so full of want and need for the man | 
have loved for over half my life. The burning intensifies as | hit my prostate a fourth and fifth time. "Oh, 
fuuuuuck," | moan and whimper. "Jaymeeee..." 

Any real sense of awareness has left me now except for the increasing pleasure coursing through my writhing 
body. | continue fingering and stretching myself, and stroking my throbbing cock. | press my face into the pillow 
and let out another loud drawn out moan as | press against my P-spot again | look at my iPhone and see 
another message. 


10:42PM: No touching. on ur back 


Again | obey, freeing my cock from my grip and retreating my slick fingers from my ass. | wipe my fingers on 


the bed sheet, reach for my phone then roll on to my back and plant my feet flat on the bed. 

10:43PM: Now wot? 

10:43PM: close eyes 

| keep hold of my phone then take a deep relaxing breath and close my eyes. 

| wait. Wait for the phone to chirp at me. Wait for another command. 

"James," | whisper with a smile when | sense him nearby. 

"Sshhh," he sounds. "Keep your eyes shut, darlin," he says in a low husky voice that makes me shiver. 

My breathing quickens a little when bed dips beside me. A soft approving chuckle bubbles in my throat when a 
calloused finger touches my chest and tickles lightly down towards my groin. | lower my legs on to the bed and 
| can't help but arch my back to him as he ghosts along my shaft from root to tip. A needy whimper escapes 


me and my stomach flip-flops when that finger brushes over my swollen head. 


James leans over me and | feel his breath ghost over my nose and mouth. "Jay -" is all | manage to whisper 


before | sigh into his mouth. 


| savour the slow and gentle kiss as our tongues curl and explore each other's mouth. Still locked together, 
James shifts and moves on top of me, knees either side of my thighs. We both moan as our hard cocks rub 
together and James deepens the kiss. He glides his hands up my forearms and twines our fingers together 
either side of my head. My hips buck and writhe with wanton desire, needing to feel him. 


When James breaks the kiss, | arch my head back and he kisses and licks my exposed throat. Lips skip across 


to the area just below my left ear, an area James knows drives me crazy. He sucks the flesh into his mouth 


and worries it, bruises it, and there will surely be a mark there when he's done. 
"James," | breathe needily, desperately. "Want you in me so badly." 


| feel him smile against my skin before his mouth covers my nipple and his tongue teases my piercing. A soft 
whimper passes my lips as | arch up to him. Freeing one of my hands, my fingers find his hair and comb 
through it, massaging his scalp. | let out a gasp when teeth clamp around my hardened pebble and his tongue 
flicks my ring. My fingers travel down James' naked back, my nails leaving red marks on his flesh, then | rest 
my hand on his ass. 


"Please." | say, almost on the verge of begging. "James... please... fuck.. need you...” 


James pulls back from my chest, leans up and runs the tip of his tongue across my bottom lip then over my 


top lip. | close my lips around his tongue and suck on it, savouring his sweet taste. 
"Open your eyes," he whispers before giving me a quick kiss. 


| crack my eyes open and look up at blue ones. His eyes are so full of want and need and desire. He licks his 


lips as he gazes into my green eyes. 


"You are so ready, babe," he tells me as he cups my cheek and strokes my eyebrow with his thumb. "So very 


ready." 
| smile up at him before he dips down and kisses me deeply again. 


Following the kiss that leaves me feeling light-headed, James pushes up. | part my thighs so he can kneel 
between them then he bends down and touches the tip of his tongue to my slit, tasting the precum that 
glistens there. 


"Hmmm," he sounds, his voice growly. 


His tongue circles my throbbing purple head which sends shivers through me and my head arching back. He 
lips slide down over my shaft, taking all of me into his mouth, then he slides back up and circles my head 


again. 
"James... please..." | half-sob, desperate for him to enter me. 


James leans back and grips my legs under my knees. With his help | lift my legs up and rest my ankles on his 
broad shoulders. He picks up the tube and squeezes a generous amount of lube into his hand. He tosses the 
tube over the side of the bed then wraps his hand around his swollen cock and slicks himself up. The 


remainder of the lube he smears over my pucker. 


James lines himself up and | feel him press against me then slowly he pushes into me. 
"Ohhhh." | moan as he starts to stretch me and fill me up. "Fuuuuck.." 


My eyes flutter shut when James groans deep in his throat as he enters my tight hole. "Damn, babe," he 
says. "You feel so good." 


He pushes into me, slowly, gently, until | feel his balls against my ass cheeks. He stops for a few moments, 
allowing me to get used to him, then he starts moving as if in slow motion | crack my eyelids open as he 
places his hands on the mattress near my shoulders. He leans over and captures my mouth with his. We sigh 


Together as our tongues slide and curl around each other languidly. 


| allow my legs to slide down off James’ shoulders and down to his waist. I lock my ankles together around him, 
urging him to move deeper into me. He complies and thrusts a little harder and much deeper. A guttural groan 
sounds in my throat as he moves inside me, then a squeaky gasp escapes when he adjusts his angle slightly 
and brushes against my prostate. 


The fire in my stomach re-ignites and starts burning out of control, travelling to every part of my body. 
"Ohhh, God," | drawl, bucking up when James hits my prostate again. "M-m-more." 


My eyes roll into the back of my head when he brushes against my prostate on every forward thrust. | can't 
help but moan almost constantly as James moves inside me, kissing my neck, throat, face and mouth. My 
shaking hands move raggedly up and down his back before gripping his upper arms, feeling his muscles flex 
beneath my fingers. My stomach quivers and roils, legs tremble, chest heaves, the muscles in my arms shake 


and balls tighten as James rolls his hips a little quicker. 


Beads of sweat fall from James’ nose on to my own glistening chest. He slides his hands under me then gently 
pulls me up and kisses me almost breathlessly. With my ankles still locked around his hips, he pulls me on to 
his lap and | feel myself sink deep on to him as | hook my arms under his shoulders. 


"Ohhhh jaaaaaaa," | moan, throwing my head back. He licks the sweat from my throat before delving his tongue 
into my open mouth. It swirls around my own tongue, stroking the sides, running over my teeth. | sigh when it 


tickles the roof of my mouth. It's the one place that is guaranteed to make me melt and James knows it. 


| begin to move up and down on James’ lap, feeling him almost leave me before | drop back down and he fills 
me to the hilt. He groans when | bite his neck just below his skull tattoo. "Oh God, babyyyyyy," he drawls. 
"Yeahhhhh." Our chests rub together as | start to roll my hips on James’ cock 


"Aargh," | yelp when | inadvertently hit my prostate violently. My movement falters and my forehead drops on 
to James' shoulder as | pant heavily through pulsing sensation James kisses my temple as | nip his shoulder 


and resume moving up and down and squirming on his lap. "T-t-touch m-m-meee," | beg as | bow my back. 


| feel James' hand move between our stomachs then his fingers touch my throbbing dick. My balls tighten 


when his fist closes around me and starts stroking me to the same rhythm I'm making. As the fire burns my 


stomach and down into my cock, | speed up to the point of slamming myself down on to James. 

"Ohhhh fuuuuck," James groans as | feel his muscles start to tense. 

His eyes close and his head falls forward, his rhythm faltering slightly. He's panting hard as | crash down on to 
him again and again, and | let out a half-sob as my prostate is assaulted once more. Our bodies are trembling, 
the fire ready to consume us both. Suddenly James lets out a loud grunt/growl as | feel him come hard inside 
me, filling me completely. 


"Laaaaoars," James breathes hard as his body spasms in my arms. 


| slow my rhythm down to gentle movements as | feel my own body getting ready for release. "James..." | 


whisper. 

His hand, which had stopped moving altogether when he came, starts stroking my cock again. | cease moving on 
his lap, just content to feel him inside me, as his stroke become firmer and quicker. | am so close | can taste 
it. He pulls my shaft once, twice, three times and on the fourth.. 

"Oh fuck," | squeak as my back arches into a C and | explode over our stomachs. "Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck," | 


repeat over and over again, my body convulsing involuntarily. James’ dirty hand continues stroking me, making 


sure to get every drop of come out of me. "Oh fuck, Jaaaaames," | pant hard as | lean forward and drop my 


head on to his shoulder. "Oh fuck." 

We stay locked together, heads on each others' shoulders, breathing heavily and savouring the moment we've 
just shared. As the last of the shudders leave our bodies, we lean back and gaze into each others’ eyes. | look 
at the sated and content blue eyes and see so much love in them. | lean forward and tenderly kiss James' lips 
then suck on his lower one. 

With our foreheads pressed together, we listen to the other breathe. "I love you so much, James," | whisper. 
"I love you, too, Lars," James responds. "More than you know." 

"You were hiding in the closet, weren't you?" | smirk. 

"Yeah." 

| chuckle. "Why'd you come down here?" 


"Missed you," he whispers. 


"You only saw me, like, ten hours ago, min skat" 


"Ten hours was too long. And you're overnighting here.. don't like being apart from you, Lars. ‘Specially when 
we're in different cities." James looks up at me under hooded lids and | can't help but smile at his sweet words. 


"| don't like being apart from you either, Jamie," | admit. "Even if we're in the same city.’ James chuckles then 
presses his lips to mine. "And | do know how much you love me, elskede. Who else would fly five hundred miles 
just to make love to me?" 

"Hopefully no one." 

| can't help but laugh. "Want a shower?" 

"Only if you're in it with me," he grins. 

"Of course." 

| climb off James’ lap, whimpering softly as his cock slides out of me and leaves me with an incredibly empty 
feeling. | roll off the bed then hold out my hand. He crawls over the bed and takes my hand as he gets to his 
feet. We stand and look at each other, twining our fingers together then | turn and move towards the 
bathroom, James closely behind 

"Y'know, we haven't done it in the shower in a while," James says as he smacks my ass playfully. 


"| was just thinking the same thing," | say as | kick the door closed behind us. 


END 


